



THE 

Two Gentlemen of Verona. 

Hus primus,Scena primes . 


Valentine: Pro thefts*, and SfsecL 
Valentine . 

to perfwadc, my Iouing Prothetu; 
ome-kccping youth,haue euer homely wits, 
Wcr*c not affection chaines thy tender dayes 
F o the fweet glaunces of thy honour’d Loue, 

I rather would entreat thy company. 

To fee the wonders of the world abroad, 

Then (liuing dully fluggardiz’d at home) 

Wcare out thy youth with fhapclcffe idlenelfe. 
Butfincethou lou'ft; lodeftill,and thriue therein, 

Euen as I would, when 1 to loue begin* 

Pro . Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine ad evv, 
Thinke on thy Protbeus., when thou(hapTy) feett 
Some rare note-worthy obieft in thy trauaile. 

Wifh me partaker in thy happineffe, 

When thou dolt meet good hap; and in thy danger, 

(Ifeuer danger doc enuiron thee) 

Commend thy gricuance to my holy prayers. 

For I will be thy beadef-man, Valentine, 

Val, And on a loue-hookc pray for my fuccdlc ? 

Pro . Vpon fomebooke I loue, I’lc pray for thee. 
VaL That’s on fomc (hallow Scorie of deepe loue, 
How' yong Leandcr crolt the Bette/pont* 

Pro . That’s a deepe Storic, of a deeper loue, 

For he was more then ouer-fhoocs in loue. 

VaL ’Tis true 5 for you arcoucr-bootcs in loue. 

And yet you ncuer fwom the Hellejpont. 

Pro . Oner the Bootes? nay giucmenottheBootf. 
VaL No, I will not; for it boots thee not. 

Pro. What i (grones : 

VaL Tobcinlouc; where fcorncis bought with 
Coy looks,with hart-fore fighes: one fading moments 
With twenty watchfull,weary,tedious nights; (mirth, 
Ifhap’ly YVonjpcrhaps a haplcffe gaine; 

If loft, why then a grieuous labour won; 

How euer : but a folly bought with wic, 

Orclfc a witjby folly vanquished. 

Pro. So, by your circumftancc,you call me foole. 

VaL So,by yourcircumftancej fcare you’llproue. 
Pro, ’Tis Loue you cauill at, I am not Loue. 

VaL Loue is your matter, for he matters you; 

And he that U fo yoked by a foolc. 

Me thinkes Should not be chronicled for wife. 

Pro. Yet Writers fay; asinthe fwceteft Bud, 

The eating Canker d wcls; fo eating Loue 
Inhabits in the fineft wits of all. 

VaL And Writers fay j as the moft forward Bud 


Is eaten by the Canker ere it blow, 

Euen fo by Loue, the yong,and tender wit 
Is turn’d to folly, blafting inthe Bud, 

Looiing his verdure, euen in the prime. 

And all the faire efte£b offuturc hopes. 

But wherefore watte I time to counfaile thee 
That art a votary to fond defirc ? 

Once more adieu: my Father at the Road 
Expcdte my comming, there to fee me fhip’d* 

Pro. And thither will 1 bring thee Valentine . 

VaL Sw r cet Prothetu , no; Now let vs take our Icauc: 
To OHillame let me hcare from thee by Letters 
Of thy fucceffe in loue; and what newes elfc 
Betideth herein abfence of thy Friend: 

And I likewife will vifite thee with mine. 

Pro . All happineffe bechance to thee in Millaine . 
VaL As much to you at home: and fo farewell. Exit, 
Pro. He after Honour hunts, I after Loue; 

He lcaucs his friend%to dignifie them more; 

I loue my felfe, my friends, and all for loue: 

Thou Mia. thou haft mecamorphis’d me: 

Made me ncgled my Studies, loolemy time; 

Wai re with good counfaile; fet the world at nought; 
Made Wit with mu(ing,wcakc; hart fick with thought. 
Sp. Sir Protheus : Yaucyou : fawyou my Matter ? 
Pro ,But now he parted hence to embarque for Msllam, 
Sp. Twenty to one then, he is fhip’d already. 

And I haue plaid the Shecpe in loofing him. 

Pro, Indcede a Sheepe doth very often ftray, 

And if the Shepheard be awhile away. 

Sp. You conclude chat my Mafteriis a Shepheard then, 
and I Sheepe f 
Pro. I doe. 

Sp. Why then my homes arc his homes, whether I 
wake or fleepe. 

fro . A filly anfwere, and fitting well a Sheepe. 

Sp. Thi&proues me ftill a Sheepe. 

Pro. True: and thy Matter a Shepheard. 

Sp. Nay, that I can deny by a circumftance. 

Pro. It (hall goe hard but ile proue it by another. 

Sp. The Shepheard feekes the Sheepe, and not the 
Sheepe the Shepheard 5 but I feeke my Matter, and any 
Matter feekes not me; therefore I am no Sheepe. 

Pro. The Sheepe for fodder follow the Shepheard, 
the Shepheard for foode foliowes not the Sheepe : thou 
for wages followed thy Matter, thy Matter for wages 
foliowes not thee: therefore thou arc a Sheepe. 

Sp. Such anotherproofc will make me cry baa. 

Pro. But do’ft thou hcare: gau’ft thou my Letter 
to Julia} 
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" Sp I Sir • 1 (a loft-Mutton) gaue your Letter to her 

falacd-Muiton) and (he (a bed-Mu teen) gaue mee (a 

U-Murton) nothing for my labour. 

fro. Here’s too ftnall a Pafture for fuch ftore of 

M s£°lTtta ground he ouer-charg’d, you wercbeft 

^ lC ?rtf!^Nay> in that you are aftray r twerebeft pound 

y °%. Nay Sir, leffe then a pound fliall ferue me for car- 
ryl ngjo^r Letter^ . ^ mean£thc polInd> ; a Pinfold. 

Sp. From a pound to i pin ? folditouerandouer, 
•Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your louer 
Pro. But what laid flic i 
Sp. I. 

pro. Nod-I, why that’s noddy. 

Sp. You miftookc Sir: I fay (he did nod; 

And you aske me if ihe did nod, and I fay I. 

Pro. And that fet togecher is noddy. 

Sp. Now you h3Ue taken the paincs to fet it toge- 

ther,take it for your paines. * 

Pro. No,no, you fhallhauc it for bearing thelcttct. 
Sp. Well,I perceiue I muft be fainc to bcare with you. 
Pro. Why Sir,how doe you beare with me ? 

Sp. Marry Sir, the letter very orderly, 

Hauing nothing but the word noddy for my paincs. 

Pro. Bcfhrcw me,but you haue a quickc wit. 

Sp. And yet it cannot ouer- take your flow purfe. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brietc; what 
faid (he. 

Sp. Open your purfe, that th'e money,and the matter 
may be both at once deliuered. , 

Pro. Well Sir: here is for your paincs: what faid Are? 
Sp. Truely Sir,I thinke you’ll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why? could’ii thou perceiue fo much from her? 
Sp. Sir, I could perceiue nothing at all from her; 

No,not fo much as a ducket for deliuering your letter .• 
And being fo hard to me,that brought your mindc; 

I feare (he’ll proue as hard to you in telling your minde. 
Giueherno token but ftones,for (lie’s as hard as (hele. 
pro. What faid fhc,nothing? 

Sp. No,not fo much as take this for thy pains: (me; 
To teftifie your bounty,I thank you, you haue ceftern’d 
In requital whereof, henceforth,carry your letters your 
felfe; And fo Sir, He commend you to my Mafter. 

Pro. Go,go,be gone.to faue your Ship from wrack, 
Which cannot perilh hauing thee aboarde, 

Being deftin’d to a drier death on (lrorc •• 

I muft goe fend fome better Mefienger, 

I feare my Iulia would not daigne my lines, 

Rccciuing them from fuch a worthlelTe poft. Exit. 


Sccena Secwda. 


Enter folia and Lttcetta, 

fol. But fay Lucetta (now we arc alone) 

Would ft thou then counfaile me to fall in loue ? 
Luc. I Madam, fo you (tumble not vnheedfully. 
fol. Of all the faire refort of Gentlemen, 
Thatcuery day with par’le encounter me. 


In thy opinion which is worthieftloue ? 

Lu. Pleale you repeat their names,i!c (lie w my mindc ; 
According to my (hallow fimple skill, 

fo. What thinkft thou of the faire fir Eglamoure ? 

Lu. As of a Knight,wel!-fpoken,ncat,and fine; 

But were I you,he ncuer fihould be mine. 

fo. What think’ft thou of the rich c JMercatio ? 

Lu. Well ofhiswealth; butofhimfelfe,fo,fo. 
fo. What think’ft thou of the gentle Prothem 1 
Lu. Lord,Lord : to fee what folly raignes in vs. 
fo. How now? whacmeanes this pafllon at his name? 
Lu. Pardon deare Madam,’cis apafling fliame, 
i Thatl(vnworthybodyaslam) 

Should cenfure thus on louely Gentlemen. 
fo. Why not on Protheta, as of all the reft? 

Lu. i hen thusof many good,I thinke him beft. 
lul. Yourreafon? 

Lu. I haue no other but a womans reafon 
I thinke him fo.becaufe I thinke him fo. 

fol. And would’ft thou haue me caft my lone on him? 
Lu. I.ifyou thought your loue not caft away. 
fol. Why he,ofall the reft, hath neucr mou’d me. 

Lu. Yet he,ofall the reft,I thinke beft louesye. 
fol. His little fpcaking.ftiewes his loue but final!. 
Lu. Fire that’s clofeft kept.burnes moft of all. 
fol. They doe not loue,that doe not Chew their loue. 
Lu. Oh,they loue lead, that let men know their loue. 
fol. I would I knew his minde. 

Lu. Perufe this paper Madam. 
fol. To Ialia: fay,from whom ? 

Lu. That the Contents will fiiew. 
fol. Say,fay: who gaue it thee ? 

Lu. S:r Vdentines page:& lent I think from Prothetts; 
He would haue giuen i t you,buc 1 being in the way, 

Did in your name receiue it .-pardon the fault I pray, 
ltd. Now (by mymodefty) a goodly Broker : 

Dare you prefume to harbour wanton lines ? 

To whilper, and coufpire againft my youth ? 

Now truft me, ’tis an office of gteac worth. 

And you an officer fit for the place : 

There: take the paper: fee it be return’d. 

Or elfe rcturne no more into my fight. 

Lu. To plead for loue, deferues more fee,then hate. 
fol. Will ye be gon ? 

Lu. That you may ruminate. Exit, 

fol. And yet I would J had ore-look’d the Letter; 

It were a fhame to call her backe againe. 

And pray her to a fault,for which I chid her. 

What Toole is (he, that knowes I am a Maid, 

And would not force the letter to my view? 

Since Maidcs,in modefty, fay no,to that, 

Which they would haue the profterer conftrue, I, 

Fie, fie: how way-ward is this foolifh loue ; 

That (like a teflie Babe) will fcratch theNurfe, » 

And preiently, all humbled fcifle the Rod? 

How churlifhly, I chid Lucetta hence. 

When willingly, I would haue had her here ? 

How angcrly I taught my brow to frowne. 

When inward ioy enforc’d my heart to ftnile? 

My pennance is, to call Lucetta backe 
And aske remiftion, for my folly part. 

What hoe : Lucetta. 

Lu. What w'ould your Ladifhip ? 
fol. Is’tneere dinner time? 

Lu. I would it were. 

That you mightkill your ftomacke on your meat. 


And 










































































